TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION.

The National Era is published every Thurs-
day, on tLe following terms :
jSingIe cOJy, NI year - - - « « « « - $2.00

Three cOpies, ONG FEAr « « + « « « 5.00
Fiva copies, one year - - - = = - == 800
Ten cOpies, ONG Jear- « « « « « « « . 15.00
Bingle copy, six montha - - - - - - . 1,00
Ten copies, six months - - - - . -« B.00

Voluntary sgents are entitled to retain 50
cents commission on each yearly, and 25 centa
commigsion on each semi- , subscriber,
sccept in the case of Clubs.

— e e

G.

THE NATIONAL ERA.

| RATES OF ADVERTISING.

| Ten cents a line for the first insertion, fire

|cents a line for each subsequent owe. Ten
words constitute a line. Payment in advacce
is invariably required.

By~ Money may be forwarded by mail, at
my risk. Notes on Eastern banks preferred.

Large amounts may be remitted in drafla or
certificates of deposit.

#ay~ Subscribers wishing their papers chang-

ed, will give the name of the poat office changed
JSrom, as well as the poet office they wish it
hereafter sent fo,

WAS

From Diekens's Household Words.

A QUEEN'S REVENGE.

K'nz of Sweden, has been long since ren

field of battle.

secmid 10 tErminate,
the varrative of his life carefull

cluracter of this child, and of her extraordina-
rv ndventures after she grew to womanhood,
thi public in England is for the most part en-
tirely ignorant.  In the popular historical and
romaniie liternture of France, Queen Christina
i4 4 prominent and a notorious character., In
e literature of this country, she has hitherto
beon sllowed but little chance of making her
wiy to the notice of the world at large.

And yet, the life of this woman is in itself a
romance, At six years old, she was Qaeen of

Swoden, with the famous Oxenstiern for guar-
dian. This great and good man gomnmf the
Kipgdom in her name until she had lived

throngh her miuority. Four years afier her
coronation, she of her own accord abdicated
ber rights in favor of ber cousin, Charles Gus-
tavus.  Young and beautiful, the most learned
sud most sccomplished womsn of her time, she
resolutely turned her back on the throne of her
inheritance, and, publicly betraying her dislike
ol the empty pomp and irksome restraint of
royalty, set forth to wander through civilized
Europe in the character of an independent
travelier, who was resolved to see all varieties
of men wnd manners, to collect all the knowl-
edre which the widest experience could give
her, and to measure her mind boldly against
the preatest minds of the age wherever she
went, 3o far, the interest excited by her char-
acter and her adventures is of the most pictur-
exjuely attractive kind, There is some-
thine strikingly new in the spectacle of a
young (ueen who prefers the pursuit of
kuowledge to the possession of a throne, and
who bacters & royal birthright for the privilege
of being free. Unhappily, the portrait of Chris-
tins ceannot be paioted throughout in bright
colors only. It is not pleasant to record of her,
that, when her travels brought her to Rome,

fou bt and died. It is still less agreeable to
add, that she fread herself from other restraints
besides the restraint of royalty,

and her crimea.
The events in the strange life of Christina—

notions and adventures in the character of a
LJueen errant — present the freshest and the
wost awple materials for & biography, which
might be regarded in England as a new contri-
bution to cur historical literature. Within the
uecessari'y limited space st our command in
these columns, it is impossible to follow her,
with sufficient attention to details, through the
wdventures which
reer.  Une, however, among the many strange
and starilivy passages in her life may profita-

HINGTON, D. C.

The name of Gusli;fus-G:d;i:Ihu,dl‘b; faith-
iul Protestant, the great Gen and the
ul Protestan y m

familiar 1o readers of hislory. We all know
how this renowned warrior and monarch was

With his death, however, the
interest of the English reader in Swedish affaira
Those who have followed
to the end
nay remember that be left behind him an only
i ndl—u daughter named Christina ; but of the

startled. As soon as I recovere
ghe abandoned the religion for which her father | her.
%, talking to one of the gentlemen ¢ * her
and that, if she | of I'l[l;;'g M
wad mentally distinguished by her capacities, | to be the
she was also morally disgraced by her vices | of the Queen of Sweden.
Masjesty and made my bow, then stood ' efore

her,
especially those which are connected with her | address

loud, clear, steady voice, she asked me, | sfore :
the Marquis, and before three other mer who |she stood in a
were also in the gallery, for the packet (hich | towards the King of France; that she was ab-
she had confided to my care. As she nade |solute mistress of
that demand, two of the three men moved back | and in all places;
a

guard, advanced
attended her travelling ca- | e "

obtain an interview with me.
I was the superior of

WAl EX
before the Queen of Sweden.
followed the man at once to the
waiting to take any of my brethren
convent with me.

beloved by his soldiers and subjects, how ion of her face, as I respectfully beg; ed 1o
sucressiully be fought through a long and [“:ta with her mm‘m’m hing
fearful war, and how nobly he died on the

ly, asked iwwe had ever met before. I infq med

presenting my respects to her, that she h; 4 re-
ceived me graciously, and that there the nter-
view had ended. e nodded her head and
locked about her a little, then said, ve y ab-
ruptly, that I wore a dress (referring 1 my
convent costume) which encouraged her 1 1 put
perfect faith in my honor ; and gshe desiry { me
to promise beforehand that I would kee the
secret with which she was about to entru | me,
a8 strictly as if I had heard itin the confe gion-
al. T answered, respectfully, that it was part
of my sacred profession to be trusted wi a se-
crets ; that 1 had never betrayed the p ivate
affairs of any one, and that I could answ, ¢ for
for myself as worthy to be honored by the con-
fidence of a Queen.
Upon this, her Majesty handed me a p, joket
of papers, sealed in three places, but k ,ving
no superscription of any sort. She order; 1 me
to keep it under lock and key, and to b, pre-
pared to give it her back again before an per-
son in whose presence she might see fit { ; ask
me for it. She further charged me to re gem-
ber the day, the hour, and the place, in - thich
she had
last piece of advice, ahe dismissed me.  left
her alone in the gallery, walking slowly sway
from me, with her head drooping on her b som,
and her mind, as well as I 1'.~tc::]dhpr¢mv.l e to
judge, ranu.rhod by anxious thoughts.*

On Baturday, thg 10th of November, 8 one
o'clock in the oon, I was sent for from
Fontainebleau again. I took the packet at of
:i egnute cabinet, feeling that I mig t be

for it, and then followed the mess nger
as before. This time he led me at once ) the
Galerie des Cerfs. The moment I entep:d it,
he shut the door behind me with such ex raor-
divary haste and violence, that I felt a little
myself, | saw
Majesty standing in the middle of th gal-

the iame
arquis, and whom I soon ascert sined
Marquis Monaldeschi, Grand E¢ serry

I approache | her

who was geperally known by

waiting until she should think pro; ar to
me.
With a stern look on her face, and v jth a

The meps¢ 1ger,
on being admitted to my presence, inqui. ¢d if
the convent; and w jen I
replied in the afirmative, informed me : 3at’]
to: present myself immed ptely

Fearful of keeping her Majesty waiti sz, 1
w; hout
y t ; the
After & little delay i | the
antechamber, I was shown into the Qyjpen’s
room. She was alone; and I eaw, by t} p ex-

was wrong. She hesitated for & moment; then
told me, rather sharply, to follow her to' a jlace
where she might speak with the certainty . [ not | the three
being overheard, She led me into the G Jerie
dea Cerfs, and, turning round on me sy jden-

her Majesty that I had once had the hor )r of

given me the packet; and witl that |

B&F™ All communications to the Era, whether

@ﬁﬂfﬁ;ﬁfﬁ%}?ﬂ&‘%ﬁﬂ,_ BAILEY, EDITOR AND PROPRIETOR; JOHN @G. WHITTIER, CORRESPONDING EDITOR.

s Club of teu, st $15,to a copy for one yem. — -

e kA | VOL. AT WASHINGTON, D. C., THURSDAY, OCTOBER 1, 1857, NO. 561
i H e ———— w ’ §

_m—

on business of the paper or for publication,
should be addressed to

G. BAILEY, Washington, D. C.

punishment of death.

dressing herself onl
under heaven shall make me unsay them.
Many & man has been broken alive on the wheel
for offences which were innocence itself com-
pared with the offence which this perjured
traitor has committed against’ me. | have
trosted bim as I might have trusted a brother ;
he has infamously betrayed that trust; and 1
exercige my royal rights over the life of a trai-
‘tor, Bay no more to me. 1 tell you again he
is doomed to die,”

With these words the Queen quitted the
gallery, and left me alone with Monaldeschi and
executioners who were waiting to kill

him,
The unha py man dropped on his knees at
my feet, implored me to follow the Queen,

and make one more effort to obtain his pardon.
Before 1 could answer a word, the three men
surroupded him, held the points of their swords
to his sides, without, however, actually touch-
ing him, and angrily recommending him to
make his confession to me, without wasting any
more time. I entreated them, with the tears
in my eyes, to wait as long as they could, 80 A8
to give the Queen time to reflect, and perh

to falter in her deadly intentions towards :ﬁ:
Marquis. I succeeded in producing such an
impression on the chief of the three men, that
he deft us, to obtain an interview with the
Queen, and to ascertain if there was any
change in her purpose. After a short absence
he came back, shaking his head.

“There is no hope for you,” he said, ad.
dressing Monaldeschi. * Make your peace
with Heaven. Prepare yourself to die | ”
“Go to the Queen!” cried the Marquis,
kneeling before me with clasped hands. * Go
to the Queen yourself; make one more effort
to save me! O, my father, my father, run one
more risk—venture one last entreaty—before
you leave me to die!"

“ Will you wait till I come back?” I said to
the three men.

“We will wait,” they answered, and lowered
their aword-pointa to the ground.

I found the Queen alone in her room, with-
out the slightest appearance of agitation in
her face or her manner. Nothing that I could
say had the slightest effect on her. 1 adjured
her, by all that religion holds most sacred, to
remember that the noblest privilege of any sov-
eréign is the privilege of granting mercy;:
that the first of Christian duties is the daty of

at my own proper hazard, on remindicg her
that she was not Jiving now in her own king-
dom of Sweden, but that she was the guest of
the King of France, and lodged in one of his
own palaces; and I boldly asked her, if she had
calculated the possible consequences of authori-
zing the killing of one of her attendants in-
side the walls of Fontainebleau, without an

preliminary form of trial, or any official notifi-
cation of the offence he had committed. Shs

she knew the un onable nature of the offence

few paces, while the third, the captain , f her

and written | spers

hich th tive is jorht i i i i i i
:nluy w:ﬂ:u;:lni'lg\;e:nﬂ:m%?=nhwnplaf ﬂ?e"l:.mﬂm pad !B‘Eﬂ::i‘, ‘f..?. Lis " l'a:;l
ions, of & past age, and they can, moreover, be | with the same stern look an e same | y

presented in this place in the very words of an | voice, whether he had any knowledge

the

eye witness, who beheld them two centuries ago. | documents which he had just been re ding.

is i i ime i i le, and ans -ered,

The scene Paris; the time is the close | The Marquis turned deadly pale,
of 1i:oe:ec:::i:;el~ln I:mdred and fifty-seven ; the | that he had now read the papers referred jo for
persons are the wandering Queen Christina, | the first time.

her grand equerry, the Marquis Monaldeschi,
and Father Le Bel of the Convent of Fontaine

shortly about to cite, .

Monalds sehi, as his name implies, was a~
Ttalian \!}' birth. -
plished nan, refined in his manners, supple in

the
blean, the witness whoee testimony we are | no

“Do you deny all knowledge of them? ' said
Queen. “ Answer me plainly, sir.  ‘es o.r

The Marquis turned paler still, “Id ay all

knowledge of them,” he said, in faint ones,
le was a handsome, accom | with his eyes on the ground.

% Do you deny s}l knowledge of these, 100 7"

o . . Saeond
bis disposition, and possessed of the art of ma- | said the Queen, suddenly producing a 2con
king 1h?mni—lll :-m’inen?l[;? agreeable in the society | packet of manuscript from under her dre s and

ol women.
tiens, he soon won his way to the favor of

With these personal recommenda- | thrusting it in the Marq

nis’s face.

He started, drew back a little, and an wered

(u-en Christine,  Out of the long list of her | not a word. The packet which the Qus ' had

lovers, not one of the many whom she encour- giﬂfen to me contained copies only.
n
pricious fancy as Monaldeschi, The intimacy | in the

seed canglhit so long and firm a hold of her ca-

between them probably took its rise, on her side
ul lonat, in a8 deep a sincerity of affection a8 it
was 10 Cliristina’s natare to feel. On the side

handwriting ?”” she asked.

Th origh
were those which she had jos: thrust
nis's face. A

“ Do you deny your own seal and yq ;¢ own

He murmured a fow words, acknow sdging

: = his
{ the Italian, the connection was prompted | both the seal and the handwriting to be hi
:nlvl\; by j:t::‘hiti(lu. As soon as he had r"::u own, and added some phrases of ;‘X( m!e,h::
1o the distinction and reaped all the advantages | which he endeavoured to cast the bla) & tth
of the position of chief favorite in the Queen's | attached to the writing of the letters >n the

©ourt, he wearied of his royal mistress, snd ad- | shoulders of other persons.

While e was

dressed his siientions secretly to a young Ro- | epeaking, the three men in attendance pn the

wman lude, whose youth and
sttrscted him, and whose fatal influence over

uty powerfully | Queen eilently closed round him.

Her Majesty heard him to the end. *You

bis setions ultimately led to his ruin and his | are a traitor,” she said, and turned b r back

death,
Atier endeavoring to ingratiate himsell with

the Roman laly, in various ways, Monaldeschi | drew their awords.

found that the surest means of winning her

on him,

The three men, as she spoke thos words,

The Marquis beard the clash of th blades

fuvor luy in entisflying her malicious curiosity | against the scabbards, and, loo}:i':l:g q_uit:l-'i);
on the subject of the private life and the secret | round, saw the drawn swords behind h m.

frailties of Queen Christina, He was not a
man who was troubled by any scrupulous feel-
ings of honor, when the interesta of his own in-
trigues happened to be concerned; and be
shamelessly took advantage of the poaiho_n
that Le held towards Christina to commit
breaclies of confidence of the most inexcusably
ungrateful and the most meanly infamous kind.
He gave to the Roman lady the series of the
Queen's let'ers to himself, which contained se-
crets that she had revealed to him in the fullest
coufidence of his worthiness 1o be trusted ;
wore than this, he wrote letters of his own to
the new object of his addresses, in which he ridi-
culed the Gueen's fondness for him, and sarcas-
tically described her smallest personal defects
with n heartless effrontery which the most pa-
tient and long-saffering of women would have
found it impossibla to forgive. While he was
thus privately betraying the confidence that had
been reposed in him, he was publicly affecting
the most unalterable sttachment and the most
sincere respect for the Queen, .
For some time, this disgraceful deception
procceded successfully. But the hour of the
discovery was appointed, and the instrument of
cifecting it was a certain Cardinal who was de-
sious of supplanting Monaldeschi in the
Queen’s favor. The priest contrived to get
l..j):-:u_'sa'zon of the whole correspondence which
15d been privately placed in the hands Qf the
Roman lady, including, besides Christina s let-
ters, the letters which Monaldeachi had written
in nidicule of bis reyal mistress. The whole
collection of documents was enclosed by the
Cardinal in one packet, and was presented by
him, at & private audience, to the Queen.

It is at this critical point of the story that
the testimony of the eye-witness whom we pro-
puse to quote, begins, Father Le Bel was
present at the fearful execution of the Queen's
vengeance on Monaldeschi, and was furnished
with copies of the whole correspondence which
had been abstracted from the possession of the
Romanlady. Having been trusted with the se-
cret, he is wisely and honorably silent through-
out his narrative on the subject of Monald-
eschi’'s offence. Such ptrnann of the Ital-
ian's baseness and ingratitude as have been
presented here, have been gathered from the
somewhat contradictory reports which were cur-
rent at the time, and which have been
by the old French collectors of historical anec-
dotes. Such further details of the extraordinary
punishment of Monaldeschi's cffence as are
now to follow, may befgiren in the words of
Father Le Bel himself. The reader will un-
derstand that his narrative begins immediatel
sfter Christina's discovery of the perfidy of her

favorite,
The 6th of November, 1657, (writes Father
€ Bel) at & quarter past nine in the morning,
Queen Christing of Sweden, being at that time
lodged in the royal palace of Fontainebleau,
seut oue of her men-pervants to my convent, to

caught the Qaeen by the arm immedia 2ly, and
drew her away with him, first into on | correr
of the gallery, then into another, entre:ing ber
in the most moving terms to listen to [ jm, anad
to believe in the sincerity of his rep:utante.
The Queen let him go on talking, with; at show-
ing the least sign of anger or impatie; re. Her
color never changed; the stern lo 5 never
left her countenance. There was s el.l}:ng
awful in ‘the clear, cold, d_eadly r. golution
which her eyes expressed while they ente;l on
the Marquia's face. .
At last she shook herself free from | is gresp,
still without betraying the slightest | ritation.
The thres men wit{n the drawn swords who Ead
followed the Marquis silently ss he led the
Queen from corner to corner of tk , gallary,
now closed round him again, ss soon & he w.
left standing alone. There was perfe i silence
for a minute or more. Then the ( ieen ad-
dressed herself to me. . :
“Father,” she said, I charge you ti bear wit-
ness that I treat this man with the st) ‘ctest im-
artiality.” She pointed, while she sp ke, to the
huquiu Monaldeschi with a little ebe ;y riding-
whip which she carried in her hand. “I offer
that worthless traitor all the time he , squires—
more time than he has any right to gk for—to
Jjustify himeelf if he can.”
The Marquis, hearing these words, o6k some
letters from a pim of concealment it his dress,
and gave them to the Queen, alo g with a
small bunch of keys. He snatched hese last
from his pocket so quickly, that he drew out
with them a few small silver coingfiwhich fell
to the floor. As he addressed him ielf to the
Queen again, she made a sign with her ebony
ridin -:Ei‘;:wthamen with the dragn 8;
mﬂnmmmom. iadows of
the . I,on my side, withd rew out of
hearing. The conference which nsued be-
tween the Queen and the Marquis ! .neﬂ.qw-
ly an hour. When it was over, | ;r Majesty
beckoned the men back sgain wit the whip,
and then approached the place w gere I wis

uF.&-‘“ she said, in her clq r, ringiog,
resolute tones, * there is no need for me to
remain here any » I leave that man;”
she pointed to the Marquis agair, “to your
care. Do all that you can for the yood of bis
soul. He has failed to justify hirsself, and I

f, I could hardly
?g’dut‘h’.ulmihulhc

last words. . speaking, the chief of the three executioners
Y | be was standing, gnd flang bimsel .ab ber feet. | [0 o 014 asked me if I did not think it
1 dropped on my knees by is side, yod was time to give Monaldeschi the finishing

ed her to pardon him, or st

pers contuined in the packel.

tuted on reiterating my remonstrances.
netr." Ay dueul il-aard .
slight change pass over her face and it oc-
curred to me that she might not have been in-
disposed at that moment to grant some respite,
if

51 ok have been more derri-

The Marquis heard "hem where

least ‘to visit his

I ins from
| * Although Father Le Bel discreeily ibstming
| mentioning the fact, it seems clesr from 4 ¢ context that
! he was permitied to read, and that be d jread; the pa-

answered me coldlr, that it was enough that

of which Monaldeschi had been guilty; that
perfectly independent position

her own actions, at all times
and that she was accounta-
ble to nobody under Heaven for her conduct

rather nearer to her. I ;and. | towards her subjects and servants, over gvhose
d her back the packet. She looked at it |Jives aud liberties she possessed sovereign
thoughtfully for a little while ; then oper ,d i, | rights, which no consideration whatever should
and took out the letters

induce her to resign,
bly be introduced in this place. Tha events of | which it contained, handed them to thi, Mar-

Fearful as I was of irritating her, 1 still ven-
She

“AEer At vednmes = deee -

she could have doue so without appearing to
falter in her resolution, and without running
the risk of letling Monaldeschi escape her.
Bafore 1 passed the door, I attempted to take
ailvantage of the digposition to relent which 1
fancied I had perceived in her; bot she angri-
ly reiterated the gesture of dismissa! before
I had spoken half a dozen words; and, with
& heavy heart, I yielded to necessity, and lefi
her.

On returning to the gallery, T found the
three men standing around the Marquis, with
their aword-points on the floor, exactly as 1
bad left them.

“ Ia he to live or to die ? " they asked when I
came in. ;
There was no need for me to answer in
words; my face answered the question. The
Marquis groaned heavily, but smid nothing. 1
sat myself down on a stool, and beckoned to
bim to come to me, and begged him, as well as
my terror and wretchedness would let me, to
think of repentance, and to prapare for anoth-
er world, He began his confession kneeling at
my feet, with his head on my koees. Alter
continning it for some time, he suddenly
started to his feet with a scream of terror. |
contrived to quiet him, and to fix his thoughts
again on beaveuly things. He completed his
confession, speaking sometimes in Latin, some-
times in French, sometimes in Italian, accord-
ing a8 he could besl exﬂlain himself in the agi-
tation and misery which now posressed him.
Just as he had concluded, the Queen's chap-
lain entered the gallery. Without waiting to
receive absolution, the unhappy Marquis rush-
away from me to the chaplain, and, still
clinging desperately to the hope of life, he he-
sought him to intercede with the Queen. The
vtwo talked together in low tones, holding each
other by the hand. When their conference was
over, the chaplain left the gallery again, taking
with him the chief of the three executioners
who were appointed to carry out the Queen’s
deadly purpose. After a short absence, this
man returned, without the chaplain. “ Get
your absolution,” lie said, briefly, to the Mar-
quis, “and make up your mind to die.” |
Saying these words, he seized Monaldeschi,

& gallery, just under the picture of Saint Ger-
main ; and before 1 could interfere; or even
turn aside from the sight, aimed at the Mar-
quis’s right side with his sword. Monaldeschi
caught the blade with his hand, cutting three
of his fingers in the act. At the same mo-
ment, the point touched his side, and glanced
of. Upon this, the man who had struck at
him exclaimed, “He has armor under his
clothes! " and, at the same moment, stabbed
Monaldeschi in the face. As he received the
wound, he turned round towards me, and cried
out, londly, “ My father ! My father!"

I advanced towards

to withdraw also.

in last words in my ear. I immediately
;:?: him absolution, zelli,ng him that he must
atone for his sins by suffering death, and that
he must pardon those who were about to kill
hjm. Having heard my worde, he threw him-
self forward on the floor, and, as he fell, one of
the three executioners, who had not assailed
him as yet, struck st his head, and wounded
him on the surface of the skull. )
The Marquis sank on his face, then raised
himself a little, and signed to the men to kill
bim outright, by striking him on the neck.
The same man who last wqunded him
obeyed, by cutting two or three times at his
without, however, doing him any great
injury. For it was, indeed, true that he wore
armor u his clothes, which armor consisted
of a shirt of mail, weighing nine or ten pounds,
snd rising 80 high round his neck, inside his
‘collar, as to defend it successfully from any
chance blow with a sword.
« Beeing this, I came forward to exhort the
Marquis to bear his sufferings with patience,
for the remission of his sins. While I was

stroke. I pushed the max violently away from
me, uyi.gplllﬂ 1 bad no advice to offer on the

cffence with some milder punishment than the

“1 have said the words,” she answered, ad-
to me; “and no power

was buried in the

slreued him back against the wall at the end of

him immediately, and,
as I did so, the man who had wounded him re-
tired a little, and aiﬁ:d to his two companions

Marquis, with one knee
on the ground, asked pardon of God, and said | woman breaks cut. The whole record of that

wrong in addressing me on the subject at all,

to me, when the door of the
The unhapp

There, he whispered a few words (as if

and then returned to the Queen.
As the ch
who had struc
bed him adroitly with a lon,
the throat, just above the
mail,
spoke no more.

could. When the bleedin
wound ceased, his life ce

tence on him, for nearl‘{ three hours.

I said the De Profun

a prayer-boock and a
beckoned to his companions, and they all three
marched to the door in silence, went out, and
left me alone with the corpse.
A few minutes afterwards,
to go and report
Queen,
when I

but those cold, clear eyes of hers never softened,
&nd her voice was still as steady and firm as

I followed them,
what had happened to the
I thought her color changed a little

Ierghﬂm: day.
e spoke very little, only saying to herself
 Ho s dand, and ke desercs o om 1
Then, turning to me, she added, * Father, I
leave the care of burying him to you ; and, for
my own part, I will charge myself with the ex-
peunse of having masses enough said for the re-
pose of his sonl,”

1 ordered the body to be placed in & coffin,
which I instructed the bearers to remove to the
churchyard on a tumbril, in consequence of
the great weight of the corpse, of the misty rain

1 that was falling, and of the bad state of the
forgiving. She heard me unmoved. Seeing |roads. On Monday, the twelfth of November, | tha
that entreaties were thrown away, 1 ventured, | at i

A quarter to six in the evening, the Marquis
parish church of Avon, near
the font of holy water. The next da ) the Queen
gent one hundred livres, by two of Eer servants,
for masses for the repoge of his soul.
Thus ends the extraordinary narrative of
Father Le Bel. It is satisfactory to record, as
some evidence of the progress of humanity,
that the barbarous murder, committed under
the sanction and authority of Queen Christina,
which would have passed unnoticed in the feu-
dal times, a8 an ordinary and legitimate exer-
cise of a sovereign’s authority over a vaseal,
excited, in the middle of the seventeenth cen-
tury, the utmost disgust and horror throughout
Paris. The Prime Minister at that period, Car-
dinal Mazarin, (by no means an over-scrupu-
lous man, as all readers of French history
know,) wrote officially to Christina, informin
her that ““ a crime 8o atrocious as that whi
bad just been committed under her sanction, in
the Palace of Fontainebleau, must be consid-
ered as a sufficient cause for banishing the
Queen of Sweden from the court and dominions
of his sovereign, who, in common with every |

Bt b N A Gl hawidBad ot tha
on the aoil of France.”

To this letter Queen Christina sent the fol-
lowing answer, which, as a specimen of spiteful
efirontery, has probably never been matched :
“Moxsicuvr Mazariy: Those who have com-
municated to you the details of the death of my
equerry, Monaldeschi, knew nothing at all about
it. I think it highly absurd that you should
have compromised 80 many people for the sake
of informing yourself about one simple fm!..
Such a proceeding on your part, ridiculous as it
is, does not, however, much astonish me. What
I am amazed at is, that you, and the King
your master, should kave dared to express disap-
| proval of what T haye done.
Understand, all of you—servants and masters,
little people and great—that it was my sovereign
plensure to act as I did. I neither owe mor
render an account of my actions to any one—
least of all, to a bully like you. * * *
“ It may be well for yoa to know, and to re-
| port to auy one whom you can get to listen to
| you, that Christina cares little for your court,
and less still for you. When I want to revenge
myself, T have no need of your formidable
power to help me. My honor obliged me to
act as [ did. My will is my law, and you on‘fht
| to know how to respect it. ¥ ¥ * Under
| stsud, il you please, that wherever 1 choose to
| live, there 1 am Queen; and that the men
| abont me, rascals as they may be, are better
than you and the myrmidons whom you keep
in your service, * * #*
“Take my advice, Mazarin, and behave
yourself for the future, 80 as to merit my favor;
you cannot, for your own sake, be too anxious
to deserve it. Heaven preserve you from ven-
turing on any more disparaging remarks about
my conduct! I shall hear of them, if I am at
the other end of the world, for 1 have friends
and followers in my service who are as un-
scrupulous and as vigilant as any in yours,
though it is probable enough that they are not
quite 8o heavily bribed.” B

After replying to the Prime Minister of
France in tﬂm terms, Christina was wise
enough to leave the kingdom immediately.
For three yeara more, she pursued her travels.
At the expiration of that time, her cousin, the
King of Sweden, in whose favor she had abdi-
cated, died. She returned at once to her own
| country, with the object of possessing herself
once more of the royal power. Here the pun-
| ishment of the merciless crime that she had
sanctioned overtook her at last. The brave
and honest people of Sweden refused to be gov-
erned by the woman who had ordered the mur-
der of Monaldeschi, and who had forsaken the
national religion for which her father had died.

Threatened with the loss of her revenues, &3
well as the loss of her sovereignty, if she re-
| mained in Sweden, the proud and merciless
Christina yielded for the first time in_ her life.
She resigned, once more, all right and title to
the royal dignity, and left her native country
for the last time. The final place of her retire-
ment was Rome. She died there in the year
sixteen hundred and eighty-nine. Even in the

epitaph which she ordered to be placed on her

| tomb, the strange and daring character of the

wild, wondrous, wicked existence, was sum
up, with stern brevity, in this one line:
Curistiva Livep Seventy-two YEARS.

Wio 13 A GENTLEMAN ?—A gentleman is not
merely & perzon acquainted with certain forms
and conventionalities of life, easy and self-pos-
sessed in society, able to speak, and act, and
move in the world without awkwardness, and
free from habits which are vulgar and in bad
taste. A gentleman.is something much be-
yond this. At the base of all his esse and re-
finement and tact and power of pleasing, is

Christian virtue. It is the thomghtful desire
of doing in every instance to others as he
ought to desire that others should do unto him.
He is constantly thinking, not indeed how he
may give pleasure to others for the mere sense
of pleasing, but how he can show them re-
spect, how he may avoid hurting their feelings.
When he is in society, he scrupulously sscer-
tains the position of every one with v{oﬂl be
is brought into comtact, that he may give to
each his due honor. He -u;diu hl::h. may
avoid touching upon ‘any subject which may
needlesaly hurt their feelings—how he may sb-
stain from any alluzion which may call up &
disagreeable or offensive association. A gen-

matter, and telling him, that if I had any orders
to give, they be for the Marquis's life,
and not for the hastening of his death. Hear-

tle never alludes to, never con-
.ei:l;:qf‘ any personal defect, bxrlrl.ofwn

ing me speak in those terms, the man ssked
my pardon, and confessed that he had doge

He had hardly finished making 'his excuges

opened.
{’ Marquis, hemfm sound,
raised himself from the floor, and seeing that

he was
coufessing) to the chaplain, who, after first
asking my permission, gave him absolution,

lain closed the door, the man
the Marquis on the neck, stab-
» barrow sword, in
ge of the shirt of
Monaldeschi sank on his right gide, and
For a quarter of an hour
longer be still breathed, daring which time I
prayed by him, and exhorted him as I best
from this last
with it. It was
then a quarter to four o’clock. The death
agony of the miserable man had lasted, from
the time of the Queen's first pronouncing sen-

is over his body. While
I was praying, the three men sheathed their
ewords, and the chief of them rifled the Mar-
quis’s pockets. Finding nothing on him but
small knife, the chief

told her that Moualdeschi was dead ;| ¢d

when I first heard its tones on entering the gal- | the

“ | It was an upliﬂ.inﬁ

the same spirit which lies at the root of every | [

in
He never assumes any superiority—never rid
cales, never

18 which may be offsnsive to others,
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extracts :
THE COMPANY,

time, and we
The heat is overwhelming
is excellently ventilated,
are pouring in, and the
“to suffocation.”

of the hall, its ligh
ment l.hmugho' ut,gdnwmul‘
S
word—is extremely well dressed
Iy & shabbily.clad peraon
of the hall is filled with rich
dle class—the stalls in the
aristocracy,

people of the mid-
o pbey) gal erield with the
arrayed as for a %
and chatty as at a fanc GRSl

zanules that it is nof the Lord’s day—that we
are nof at church, and are nof sssembled for
rehﬁoi_u worship. As the stalls fill, the coup
d'eil is equal to that of the opera, and the
buzz of conversation is quite as cheerful. Look.
mthmugh one of the windows, we see the
lake and a _pasteboard representation of dis-
tant monnm; lcenarg, zhieh, when remember-
¢ In connection with the various pyrotechnic
displays witnessed by us in past du}: from that
water's edge, adds greatly to the secularity of
occasion. This worldly effect is still further
confirmed by observing how thoroughly
one seems to have left the thought of religion
and worship behind him. A few geats to our
right sita & gentleman, well known in the
House of Commons, with his hat on, reading
the Economist. Some one else immediately
under our eye has the Examiner. The circum-
stance is snggestive, and we count fourteen per-

sons reading newspapers, and make a round
gueas that at least a

l hundred and fifiy gentle-
men keep their hats on. Never before did we
feel g0 strongly the virtue and the reason of

places. With the one exception,
hat nearly every one of the assembly was fur-
nished with what might have been hymn book,
prayer book, or Bible, there was nothing in the

P e ‘:ompany, or mt:l: occasion, to lead a
| "sup anything like the
w of God mmtemd into th% remotest

contemplation of those present.
P%SONAL APPEARANCE OF MR. SPURGEON.
e personal ap nce of Mr. Spurgeon is
oot in his favor. Nature has not b mrgso him
with a good development, as the physiologists
would say: his _Bspect is fm-hidding, and the
mn of his face betokens an inferior in.
‘ual organization. He has a most power-
ful voice, but & coarse provincial accent spoils
much in it that is good. Thus he pronounces
pray a8 preay, God as Gawd, holy as hauley,
truth as troofh. Although, however, vulgarit
is the istic of his voice, sigus of culti-
valion are pot wanting, and the h's are never
at fault. His loud notes are those of the actor,
not of the orator; they are from nse and
knack, not from any actual suitability arising
out of what he is saying, and are rather a man.
nerism than a grace. Btill the voice is clear
and mauﬂi.nf, and not & person in that vast
sssamhle aanl "‘leful?ﬂl" every word with

The prayer concluded, Mr. Spurgeon gave
out the well known hymn beginning—
* Before Jehovah's awful throne.”

He read it through, having first announced
that the tune would be the * Old Hundredth,”
and then read each verse separately, before it
was sung. It is scarcely possible to give any
idea of the sublime effect produced by thcse
ten thousard voices, 88 they ewalled the massive
harmonies of that graud tune with a fullness of
breath rarely heard. Afrer singing the second
verse, Mr. Spurgeon said: “1 will read the
third verse, and you will sing the fourth, and
let the uplifting of your voices be as the sound
of many waters1” ~ His audience responded to
his wish. The words of the verse were:
“We'll erowd Thy gates with thankful songs,

High as the Heavens our voices raige:
And earth, with her 1an thon=and tongues,

Shall fill Thy courts with sounding praiss."
Most magnificent was the shout of praise that
now went up. Not a voice was mute, save
where occasionally some one's nerves were
overpowered by tiue massive rolling chorus that
rose on every gide. Never did we so realize
what congregational singing might become.
of voice and keart, such as
ona can hope to hear only a few limes in the
course of life. Much of this grand effect was
no doubt owing to the majesty of the tune it-
self—much to the fact that all the congregation
knew it—something to the exciting effect of
numbers—and perhaps not a little to the prac-
tice of reading each verse before it is suug; a
practice we have always thought a very reason-
able oue, especially amongst the poor and those
who cannot read,

THE SERMON.
The text was in these words: “My soul,
wait thou only upon my God, for my expecta-
tion is from him.” He divided his subject into
two exhortation and an expectation.
The exhortation, “ My soul, wait thou only upon
God.” The soul, he said, is the mainspring of
the whole body. Keep that right with God,
and all else will be right. The Christian soul
is to wait upon God for the great object of life,
for the means of life, for protection, and direc-
tion, After much more in this kind, he select-
ed Sir Walter Scott as an innls:ce' of one who
had conspiciously erred through waiting upon
worldly ul:nbilion, and not upon God. “ Wliont
was his ambition 7" said the speaker. “To
be a laird, to found a family, to plant deep the
roots of a great ancestral tree, whose boughs
should stretch out i:rt:dt{:a earth, and whose
fruit should be gath y many generations.
80 he in effect said, ‘ My soul, wait thou only
upon novel-writing ;' and he succeeded. He
founded his family, he reared his palace, he got
him his title,and seemed to have his reward ; but,
one day, one of those under-currents that run
hidden along the course of trade ard speculs-
tion rose up to the surface, and, like a flood,
swept all his wealth away, and overthrew his
last and greatest ho Without entertaining
the question as to uf:& propriety and justice of
this treatment of the great novelist's charac-
ter, there is no denying that it was eloquently
and sbly said. The company listened to it as
to a powerful piece of declamation, and were
with reluctance kept from applauding the
INSTANCES OF HIS HUMOR.

Afier stating a variety of cases in which
some were anxious for a competency, others
for a great wealth, others for simple respect-
ability, and others again for independence,
pointing to different ions of his audi-
ence as he spoke, as if certain that he could
lay his finger upon the exact example in
point, be broke out: “I know an independent
gentleman, whose income is 3s. 6d. & week|
g gl o gl o

] Itis ish pay, ves upon 1
and enjoys it. For all else that he wants, he
draws upon the bank of Faith, where he has a
large credit, and his cheques are never dishon-

ored,
he will answer that he does not lay it to_heart.

ity, inferiorty of talent, of rank, of repatation,
the person in whose society he is placed.

makes display of his own powers,
or saok, or advantages; never indulges in hab- | his

count of one of Mr. Spurgeon's exercises at the
Sarrey Music Hall, from which we make some

It wants three quarters of an hour to service
have full leisure to look about ns.
outside, but the hall
and although Il:::::l;m
place is min,
crammed, it is not, as th:!opuhr phrase goaaf
The mdu:}:g proportions
an ant arran
orth enthusiastic coql:
ments on every side. The company—for it is
ion in the religious sense
—acarce-
person to be seen. The body

fair. Everything

i-
But the
i ce on

membered—was towards
course, when the speaker

is from him.” Lookin,
ment, and pointing wh.ﬁ

have a grandfather,

pounds. Of course,
but your affection for
You torment her with your anxieties about her.
the ten

t of your embraces,
teazing.

You are waiting

expectation is from her,
hear that that health you have so ten
quired after is broken down,
she is dead. You will
her,
oh! there will be a magnificent consolation in
those thousands of pounds that have come at
last! [Laughter.] The Pealmist here bids
you take & lesson from the ways of the world.”

THE SERMON ENDED.
In the course of his closing remarks, Mr.
Spurgeon alluded to many deeply-solemn sub-
jecta: to the hour of death, and to the Chris-
lian's expectation that angels would attend to
bear away his spirit to heavenl joys ; but the
spirit of levity had done its work, and after the
ludicrous sketch of the maiden aunt, the au-
dience never recovered its propriety. It was
felt that the performance was as good as over,
and a restless rustling amongst the company
induced Mr. Spurgeon to
go until he had given them
out his arms, he invoked the dews of heaven
and the grace of God upon every heart ; and in
five minutes—thanks to the admirable contri-
vance for egress—the whole of the vast throng
were promenading by the lake, or stopping to
admire the interior of the building, or patiently
threading their way to the outer gates. And so
ended the most extraordinary substitute for
Divine service that it ever fell to our lot to
witness or to record.

RESULTS.

We readily accord to Mr. Spurgeon the pos-
session of great powers, not the least of which
is the power of making them appear greater by
his great confidence ; but, having conceded this,
we must deny that, as at present exercised, those
powers are likely to be of any permanent utility
to the cause of religion. It is probable that
his fame may continue to win him extensive
support and large audiences, but, unless he
change his style of preaching very consider-
ably, he will always be in danger of bringin
religion into contempt, and his hearers wil
come together, not for the better, but for the
worse. We hear a great deal said in the pres.
ent day about influencing the masses, and some
have supposed that Mr. Spurgeon has a great

ent in that way. To deny that he attracts
huge assemblies would be absurd, but it yet re-
mains to be seen what good is done. A great
maas of people gathered together in a ball-room,
to listen to & man whose chief recommendation
is an eccentric disregard of conventional pro-
priety and of the taste usually supposed to at-
tend upon a good education, ia not in itself a
happF result at all, except in 80 far as these
peaple are made wiser and beiter. But it is
manifsst, from the utier worldliness and ab-
sence of devotion in the assembly, that religious
improvement was not what they were in quest
of.
ws ———eo. SPITRGEON THE FASHION.
music-seller told us the other day tnat 1o pro-
vide tickets “for Spurgeon” iz as much a
branch of his business as to supply tickets for
the opera or the French theatre—that fashion-
able ladies drive to hia shop, and give orders at
the same time for tickets for Albert Smith, Spur
geon, and Christy’s Minstrels. The behaviour
of the company on Sunday, their undevout wan
ner, the absence of all religions spirit, com-
pletely confirms the impression that these great
Sunday gatherings are either a gigantic impos-
ture or an egregious mistake. Yet, there have
been those who maintain that Mr. Spurgeon
should be allowed to tell his fanny jokes and in-
dulge in his coarse personalities in the nave of
Westminster Abbey or 8t. Paul's cathedral, and
who hold up the clergy of the church to scorn,
because they fail to attract the like crowds or
produce the same excitement! But let not the
clergy be beguiled into an imitation of Mr.
8purgeon's peculiarities. Let them imitate his
care in preparing his subject-matter, his apt-
ness at il'l)nulntion, his plainness of speech, and
his courage. But let them eschew his vulgari-
ties, his narrow mind, and his petty tricks of
rhetoric.  The public will do well not to rush
to the conclusion that the gathering of crowds
is 8 proof of genius, still less of Divine mission,
or of Heaven-gent success. The truth is, that
the Surrey Gardens entertainment is nothing
more than a very pleasant kind of Sunday dis-
sipation.

Ta——

MISCELLANEOUS.

A Deap S8gor.—In his “ Cyclopedia of Wit
and Humor,"” Mr. Barton quotes, from a work
published in 1796, entitled  Modern Chivalry,”
the following reply to a chsllenge: *Sir, I
have two objections to this duel matter. The
one is, lest f should hurt you; and the other is,
lest you should hurt me. I do not see what
it would do me to put a bullet through
any part of your body. I could make no nse
of you when dead, for any culinary purpose, as
I would a rabbit or a torkey. I am no canni-
bal, to feed on the flesh of men. Why, then,
shoot down a human creature, of which I can
make no use? A buffalo would be better
meat; for, though your flesh may be delicate
and tender, yet it wants that firmness and con-
sistency which takes and retains salt. At any
rate, it would not be fit for long sea voyages.
You might make.a good barbecue, it is true,
being otg the nature of a raccoon or an opos-
sum ; but people are not in the habit of barbe-
cuing anything human now. As to your hide,
it is not worth taking off, being little better
than that of & year-old colt.”

Persiay Lapies,—Though my knowledge of
Persian ladies is merely information derived
from hearsay—for I have never had the oppor-
tunity of crossing the threshold of a zensans,
and I bably never should have if I lived
here all my life—I feel that it is incumbent on
me to say something concerning them. Women
of the vi ]
the towns, have little scruples at conversing
with a stranger, and many even of the more re-
spectable orders are not so shy as might be
auprosod. The mother and sister of my land-
lord at Sheerauz often came to my quarters to
talk with me, and generally laid aside their
veils ; and when I walked on the roof of the
house, the women in the ngighboring houses
used to come up and stare at me, and were not
particnlar about concealing their faces when
no one else was looking on. Ladies of rank
are, however, far removed from the ken of or-
di mortal men ; abroad, they are closely
wna snd sometimed d by attendants ;
and at home, no one of the other sex beholds
their faces, save their husbands, fathers, and
young brothers. . [N
The life led by Persian ladies is listless and
indolent, and to any civilized woman would be
insufferable, monotonous, and insipid- Their
duties 'sre the superintendence of household af-
fairs the care of their children, and their
am consist in visiting their female
uquwwdm'vingmm' its in tarn;
witnessing the performance of female dancers,
sin, and -mrrullm;_,phymf in the gar-
dens of their houses, smoking, an sweet-
meats. Some play on the guitar, or other in-
strument, and some are adepts in the arts of
s and embroidery ; most of them are
skilful cooks and confectioners.

everybody knows that that is a subject on which
people do not like advice, and on which they
make up their minds on their own account.”
crowning piece of fan—that by which
day will be most re
the close of the dis-

proposed to ireat of
the second part of the text—* My expectation

significantly for a mo-

his finger as if to some
one on whom his eye had ﬁxed,s:: said: “ Yon

or an oid grandmother, or
8 great aunt, 8he has some thonsands of
zou do not care for them,

er is quite overwhelming.

Your frequent inquiries after her health, and
are extremely
upon her continu-
ally. |[Great laughter,] Why is this? Your
By-and-by, you will
erly in-
and then—that

mourn and grieve over
and dress yourself in the deepest black ; but

uest them not to
hmlaning. Spread- | b

and many of the lower ranks in | P®

slaves or pieces of furniture ;
treated by their liege lords, conped up in prison
like harems. and denied every liherty and en
joyment. On the contrary, the
usually very indulgent o hia wife,

tion,

hen-pecking, coaxing, and worrying,
as well understood and
this country as by
ter of the globe. To mix in the society of men

meet— Binning's Travels in Ceylon and Persia

De. Warrs avp mis Parroy.—In 1712, Dr

of which his constitution never
ered. And then it was that

years. * Here,"
Dr. Gibbons, “he enjoyed the uninterrupted
demonstrations of the truest friendship.
without any care of his own,
which could contribute to

for piety, order, harmony, and every virtue, was
8 house of God. Here, he had the privilege
of & country recess, the fragrant bower, the
spreading lawn, the flowery garden, and other
advantages, to soothe his mind, and aid his
restoration to health; to yield him, whenever
e chose them, the most grateful intervals from
his laborious studies, and enable him to return
to them with redoubled vigor and delight.”
In all the annals of hospitality there is hard-
such another case. * A coalition,” as Dr.

of patronage and dependence were overpowered
by the perception of reciprocal benefits : " and
in which, it may be added, there must have
been, on either side, a rare exemption from the
foibles with which ordinary goodness is afllicted.
The Abneys did not weary of their guest, nor
did that guest, amidst unwonted luxuries, grow
soft and idle; and as it was in the cheerful
a:f_]um which they opened to the shattered in-
valid that most of the works were penned
which now fill the six collective quartos, we
are all of us debtors of the generous knight and
his gentle lady; nor, we may well believe, is
their labor of lcve forgotten by Him who, in
the case of the least of Ilis servants when sick,
remembe g those who visit them,—North Brit-
ish Review,

Nortn Canoriva Wirsess.—It must be con-
fessed they sometimes meet with rare speci-
meus of human nature in some of the courts of
North Carolina. Here is a case recently re-

ported in the Asheville Spectator, The writer
gives it under the head of “ Legal Proceed-
ings:"

Action for work and lasbor done in culling
ditch on defendant’s land. Plea: Payment set
off in bacon and corn meal.

Plaintiff’s son on the stand. Recollects the

ditching perfectly, but seems to have forgot all

about the bacon, |
“You say your daddy did all this ditching. |
Do you know what he got in pay for it?” in.

quired Col, C. for defendant.

“ He never got nothing, as ever 1 hearn on s

that's what he never got,” answered the wit-

neas,

conidn’t vour daddy pet corn and bacon

# What did your daddy and his family live on
last summer ? "

# Vittles, mostly.”

“ What sort of victuals 7 L
“ Well, meat and bread, and some whisky ¥
“ Where did he get that meat and bread 7 "
U Well, fust from one, and fust from the
other ” -
“ Didn't he get some of it from defendant 7"
“ He mought.”

“1 know he mought, but did he ? that's the
question.” g

% Well, he mought, and thea again you know
bhe mnoghtn’t.” )

(With considerable excitement, snd in tones
of thunder,) * Answer the question, sir, and no
more of this trifling with your cath. Did your
daddy, or did he not, get corn and bacon from
the defendant for ditching 7 *

“ Well, now, he mought; it don't oceur
adzactly, you know.”

Here his honor iuterferes, and, with a stern,
judicial frown, addresses witness thus:

“ Witness, you must answer the question, or
the court will be compelled to deal with you,
Can't you say yas or no ¥ "

“1 reckon.”

“ Well, then, answer yes or no. Did or did
not your daddy get corn and bacon from the
defendant at the time reforred to 7" inguired
the Court. ‘
Now fully aroused and conscious of his
danger—

“ Well, Judge, I can't adzactly remember,
you know, seein’ a8 how it's all dun bin gone
and eat up; but,” planting himself firmly, as
one determined to out with i, “ to the best of
my reckerlection, if my memory serves me
right, he monght, and then again he moughtn’t.”

The plaintifit saved his bacon. Verdict ac-
cordingly.
A Lasororp Ovrwitren.—A correspondent

of the Philadelphia Press relates the followin
smusing anecdote of one of the citizens of Loc
Haven, Pennsylvania, Ben. W. Morrison is
the person epoken of, and is said to be one of
those free-and-easy, good hearted, humorous
fellows, that are nlwa?"s ready to erack a joke
or perpetrate a * sell.' i
Some fifteen years ago, Ben was travelling
in Butler county on professional business. The
roads were intolerably bad, and, worst of all,
the stage drivers and landlord at a cerfain ho-
tel, where they stopped for dinner, had an unn-
derstanding with each other, something like
this : the passengers were taken in to dine, and
when cleverly seated, the coach would furionsly
dash up to tge door, and the driver would call
for his passengers, stating that he could not
delay a minute, on account of making his time.
They would rush cut, leaving their meals half
finished, for fear of being left. For the half
finished meal they were charged half a dollar.
The victuals were kept for the next load of pas-
sengers, when the skinning process was re-

ted.
?:ien had heard of this place, and when they
arrived at the hotel, he sct his wits to work, to
gee if he could not get the full value of his
money. The bell rang for dinner, and the
crowd rushed in. They had scarcely got com-
fortably -eated, when the coach reined up at
the door, and the driver vociferously shouted—
# Passengers all aboard ! can’t wait but five
minutes.”
A general rush was made, but Ben sat still,
and ate his dinner very composedly, The stage
drove off and left him, but he seemed to care
very little sbout it.

agwing disposed of his dinner, he was enjoy-
ing the | of a long nine in the side room,
when the landlord approached him, saying—
“I—I beg your pardon, sir; but did you see
a set of silver tea-apoons on the table when yon
went Lo dinner 7"

“T did, sir.”
“ Well, they are missing—can’t be found.”

“ Ah, yes,” replied Ben, “ one of the passen-
gers ered them up—I saw him do ir.”
“ Would you know him again?’’ gasped the
landlord. )
‘ Certainly I would," replied Ben, with great
coolness. !
“ Will you point him out to me, if I hitch up
my horse and buggy, and overtake the stpge?”

“ Certainly 1 will.”
Boniface was ready in a few minutes, and

Europeans are mistaken in entertaining the
general notion that Oriental wives are mere

and is not unfrequently completely ruled | had hirad
by her; for I am told that the noble arts of | on the

and to walk abroad with the faca exposed, are
indelicaciea to which no Eastern lady would
submit ; they have no notion how any female
of reputable character can allow herself to be
stared at by every man she may haopen tn

Watts was seized with & nervous faver, which |
continued for many months, and from the effects
perfectly recov-
Sir Thomas apd
Lady Aboey, having tempted him ont to their
charming retreat at Theobald's, made him |
their prisoner for life, and converted a week's
visit into a delightful detention of five-and-thirty
in the words of his biographer,

Here,

he had everything

1
fohuson calls it, “a state in which the notions |

that they are ill | drove up alongside, and hailed the driver. The

coach stopped, the driver looked frightened, and
everybody wondered, to see the landlord covered

husband i» | with mud, and his borse foaming with sweat,

: consults and
takes her advice on matters of every desecrip-

Ben jumped out of the buggy. and got into
the stage; when the driver, thinking that he
the landlord to bring him after, was

point of driving off, when the latter

are fully | yelled out—
as often practiced in |
their fair sisters in any quar- |

* Ia that passenger in there 7"

“ Yea,"” replied Ben.

** Are you wure 7'

“ Yes, sirree,” shouted our bachelor friend

‘“ Which one is it 72"

“It's me,” replied Ben, with a grin,

“You!" thundered Boniface, * what the
devil did you do with them spoons 7"
«| “I put them in the coffee-pot, may it please

your honor; you will find them all safe,” re
.| plied Ben, with a curions twinkle in his eve,

¥ Sold, by ginger, by that darned Yankee'"

yelled the landlord, while the paRsengers roared
with laughter; and putting the whip to his
horse, drove back, resolving to give the passen
gera ever afterwards ample time for dinner,

Erxerriear. Crocks.—A new eet of time
keepers has been recently placed in the City
Hall, New York, regulated by electrical ap
paratus. There are eight of them, and all are
controlled by one ; the machinery of which is
contrived 80 as to break and unite an electricsl

5 the enjoyment of | circuit, at intervals of a second. This is ef
life, and favor the unwearied pursuit of his | fected as follows: One of the pinions of the
studies. Here, he dwelt in a family, which, | clock revolves every

lock minute, carrying a * break
circuit wheel,” which ia provided with thirte
teeth tipped with platina, and thirty interve
ning spaces. This wheel is connected with one
pole of the battery, and the other pole is joined
to an elastic strip of platina, which is placed in
such & position near the wheel as to touch the
revolving teeth successively, At the point of
touch the electrical circuit is joined, and at the
space between the teeth it is hroken—and by
those alternating operations a corresponding
movement is produced on similar wheels in the
electrical clock. With each rupture and each
] clossing of the circuit, the minute wheels of all
the clocks are driven around one gecond, and
when the machines are all in order they must
show precisely the same time. The whole
number of clocks provided for by the appro-
priatiation ($3,000) are thirty. All the de.
partments in the buidings about the Park will
be furnished with these clocks, and one will
probably be set up above the entrance of the
City Hall, to be illuminated at night,

Cmivese Wennixe CerexoxNigs,—QOp

auspicious day itself, I hastened to witness the
lady leave her mother’s bome, sbout geven
o'clock in the evening. She was in a little
room, to which her earliest associations had
been confined, surrounded by women and mat-
rons, (her mother among them,) weeping and
wailing. She had trimmed herself, powdered
her face, roughed her 1i ¢, musked her robes
and, as ehe could affor them, displayed her
finest jewels. Had she boen too poor to have
Jewelry by her, she could readily have gup-
plied herself at the nearest pawnhroker's, At
lnst the bridal chair was at the door, with chair-
bearers and musicians,

A concourse of spec-

tatora stood outside, eager, if not impatient, to
catch a glimpse of the sin-niang, alias “the
new woman.” ‘

After the procession was duly arranged, the
bride was carried out of her room, ne il o et

armis, 1’5.' her brothers, and she was placed in
her nuptial sedan, seemin; )

,’]_’.‘ EH HY }M'!p;--qg Co-
dition. When carried out of her futher's house,

she was lifled over a pan of lighted

; _ chareoal.
This precaution was explained as necessary to
prevent the lady carrying off with her all the
good fortunes of the family. That i

: 4 one in-
WIlh DY Umdinty vereny - vewn b il ..., n

wore & pingularly shaped hat, with a veil of
beads, &c., that almost coversd her face. Every
symbol of gaiety was exhibited, identified with
tﬁtil‘ notions of n wedding occasion, when, sc-
cording to their phraseslogy, “the phosaixes
#ing in harmony,” and compatible with the
hrialr-grnr-m'a insuces,

The whale retinue hurried on amengst wind
ing streets lined with staring spectators, wre
ceded by men aad boys with torchea and c¢rack
ers. By this time & messenger had announced
that the lady was “ a-comin’,” and all was astir
at the bridegroom’s, where the gates wers
opened to receive the guudy banners, pink wm-
brellas, red boxes, and rther pieces of bagoage,

which heralded the rapid approach of the bride
Presently the chair-bearers rushed in. Thren
henvy crackers intimated that the bridal sedan
bad actually come. This conveyance was a!
tended by four bridesmaids on foot, in black
dresses and with pink sashes; but they were

old women. A egingulardressed mistress of
ceremonies came out to accost the young bride.
As ehe steppid out of her chair, & horse saddle
was laid on the floor, over which she had 1o
stride. Her four maids supported the lady in
passing into the inner apartments. Here sho
met the bridegroow, who, by the way, had to
be pearched for, and led out for introduction 1o
his futare companion—a farce sometimes play-
ed at & Chinese wedding as if to Jdeuole ex
treme modesty, or timidity, on the part of the
husband, in eutering on his new respousibili
ties.

The couple, 01 meeting, knelt down, and
paid their religio s devoirs to Heaven. Next, n
document, with the marriage contrsct, was
publicly and distinctly read. Worship was
then paid at the ancestral tablets of the hus-
band’s family. After this, the pair was con-
ducted into the bridal chamber, which was im
mediately crowded with friends and visiters.
Here, standing side by side, two cups of wine
and sirup, joined by a scariet thread, were ex
changed between the couple. This part of the
ceremony was concluded by what is called sa/
chung, or throwing a platetul of various fruits,
berries, and confections, among the crowd of
spectators, who were esger to pick up what
they could. On this, the bridegroom “ camo
out of his chamber rejoicing.” The bride was
detained within to be unveiled, and to change
her upper dress, which by this time must have
become excessively cumbersome,

Faxcy Wonk vor Amatevrs.—The Buaffulo
Adverfiser gives an account of a very curious
method of preserving fruit, having received a
pear covered over with a coat of copper by the
electrotype process. Not only the surface of
the pear, but the stem and bud, are covered
with a smooth, even, aud impervious copper
surface, We are aware that many curious
experiments of this nature have frequently
been made, but should think that the idea
might be almost indefinitely developed in ta-
king casts of many organic objects now copied
with great difficulty. There are many varie-
tiea of grasses, fruit, mosses, insects, or shell-
fish, which might be grouped and coppered, or
otherwise coated with metal, and which would
serve ag excellent models for artists. Boquets
of this nature could be very easily made, not
only by the professional electro-plater, but by
any ingenious amateurs; and we are confident
that those who have obtained the proper appa-
ratus, and made a few succesaful experiments,
would soon prefer this to any other branch of
fancy work. Bracketa or vases, surrounded
with such imperishable ornaments, would, if
tastefully designed, be most exquisite works of
art. Naturalists could by this mesns bring
from tropical countries, in perfectly sound con-
dition, many fruits at present known only by
drawings, or occasionally by the troublesome
aod bulky method of preservation in spirits.
We have seen from time to time very tasteful
ornaments made by the electrotype process, but
do not thivk that people are generally aware of
the ease with which it may be applied to such
objects as those sbove described.

At a Sunday-school examination, the teacher
asked a boy whether he could forgive those who
had wronged bim. *Could you,” said the
teacher, “ forgive & boy, for example, who had
insulted or struck you ?"  “Y.es, sir,” said the

getting Ben in with him, drove like Jebun for
seven miles, till he overtook the coach. He

lad, slowly; * I—think—I—could, if he waa
bigger thaa I am.”
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